Gto. To fight on Edwards partk for thecrowne, 

And for hismecdc (poorc Lo.jhe is roew'cd vp : 

I would to God cnj' heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pitifiill like mine, 

I amroo childifh, fooliflifdr this world. 

.Hie thee tohell forlhame.andleauethewx>rld 

Thou Cacodcmon,rhere tby kingdomcis. 

Ki, My Lo.ofGlocefter in thofebuficdaycs* 

Which here you vrgc to proue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lo.our lawfull king, 
Sofhouldweyoujifyoufliouldbcourking. ' 

G/<». If I fhonldbef I had rather bca pcdicr, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought ofit. 

Q«. As little toy (my Lord) as you fuppofc 
You fhould inioy.were you this countries king, 

As little ioy may you fuppofc in me, 

That I enioy being the Q^ecne thereof. 

little ioy cnioyes the Quccne thereof,. 

For I am Ihc ,and altogiiher iOy lefle, 

I can no longer hold me patient. 

Hearc me you- wrangling Pyrats that fall out, 
in fharing out that which you hauc pild from me : 
which of you trembles not that lookeson me J 
If not, that I being Quccne, you bow like fubiefts, 
y et that by you depoide,) ou quake like rebels : 

O gentle villainc do not tunic awae. 

Gto, Foulc vvrinckled witch, wlia; makft thou m my fight 
But repetition of wbaji thou haft rnard, 
Thatvvill Imakc,before i let thee go: 

A husband, anti a fonne thou oweft to me* 

And thou a kingdorae,all of you allcgeancc : 

The Ibrrow that I haue by rigiit is youts. 

And all the p'eafures you vfu‘ peare mine, 

Gh. The curfe my noble fatlier laid on thee, 

Wiien thou dicift crownc his warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy fcorne dte wft riue rs from bis cies, 

And then to drie them,gau’ft the Duke a clout, 

§t.ceptin tlie faultlefte bloud ofprettie Rutland s 


of Richard the third. 

His cutfes then from bitterncfTe of foule, 

Denounft agatnft thee, arc all fallenypon thee, 

And God,not wc,hath plagdc thy bloudy deede. 

Qu. So iuft is God to right the innocenr. 

Hajl. O twas the fouleft deede to flay that babe, 

And the moft mercilefle that eucr was heard of 
Hiu. Tyrants thcmfelues wept when it was reported. 
IDorf, No man but prophccied reuengc for it. 

Bnck^ Northunberland tlicn prcfcnt,wcpt to fee it,' 

Q£* M, WliatJwerc you fnarling all before I came, 
Rcadie to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatted all on me ? 

Did Yorkes dread curfe prcuailcfo much with Iicucn, 

That Henries death, my Ipijcly Ed weirds death. 

Their Kingdoms lofTe, my w^ull banilhment. 

Could all but anfwere for that pecuilh brat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds,and enter heauen? 

Why then giuc way dull cloudcs to my qiuckc curfes: 

If not by wai re,by furfet die your King, , 

As ours by murder, to make him a ICing, 

Edward thy fonne, which now is Prince of Wale?, 

For Edward my fonne,which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violence, 

Thy fclfe a Quccne, for mp that was a Queenc, 

Outliuc thy gloiic, like. rny, vvrctchcdfclfe: 

Long maift thou liuc to wakle thy cliildrens Ioffe, 

And fee another,as I fee thee now, 

Dcckt in thy gIorie,as tlipu art ftald in mine: 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death. 

And after many lengthened houres of greefiq. 

Die neither raothct,wife,norEnglands Queenc, 

Riuers and Dorfct,you were ftanders by. 

And fo waft thou Lo:Haftings, when my fonne 
Wasftabd with bloudie daggers, God I pray him, 

That none of you m,-iy Hue your naturall agcj 
But by fome vnlookt accident cut off 
Gto, Haue done thy charmc thou hatefull w'itlicrcd hag, 
Andlcaucoutthcftay dog, for thou ffialthear me 
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